














The North Sea off Norway, May 1944 , . . reports 
of unusual German activity in a Norwegian fjord bring 
Britain's top secret agent, Lord Peter Flint, code-named 
Warlord, to investigate... 
s va 


Allclear..., prepare to 
surface! Wait! Belay that! 
Vessel coming in from 
starboard. DIVE! DIVE! DIVE! yg 


The is as far as we dare go, 
Warlord. We're about.a mile 











bg sections, sir. We're taking 
Ne in rater fast! 


We've no choice but fo surface. 
Sorry, Warlord. Looks like your 
mission has failed before it 
started! 





Torpedo tube all ready, sir, 
But hurry —this 
compartment is flooding 
badly! 


ight ho, chaps, bundle m 
inf} can't say I'm 
particularly looking forward 


mW VR 
ot beaten yet. Tell the 


espa room fo expect me. 
is calls for a back-coor 





Flint swam for an hour — 


Hmmm! Concrete 
F blockhouses! Definitely 
Rm. something to hide! 


ig 


pe Mae | gh 
And this anti- 
submarine net 

BY confirms it! 











(eee 2 
f =, Sy 
(eS ‘ 
Poor devils! But there’s no 
way I can help them no' 











Tint swam on into the fjord. Then 
dumping his gear he made his way 


into the camouflaged instollation he This comouflage netting is good. No 


found é wonder the air recce photos showed 
Wom nothing, This area extends right into A. 
<y the cliffs—and after I've dealt with 





Good grief So that’s what f 
; ‘ . Gestapo H.Q. The sea pat / 
hey ce vaio: Nagy yee ct captured a British submarine. The 
churning them out like 
frankfurters! I'll move in closer. 














KS 7 This is the only road connecting 
| i ‘ the installation with Stromberg. 


Ny t \ i So the sub crew will have to come 
| this way. X 


charges set. I’ve got two hours to get 
™( clear! When they blow, with all that fuel 
“4 around, these midget subs will be 
> microscopic subs! 











Ah, a Jerry petrol 
tanker. Think ll hitch 

















wa 


ra Here goes! A present 
é for you, Jerry! 


Sn, 
2 ye 





RN\\ 


{ 


HS 
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1998. Flight Lieutenant Hob Hogget and Cyril 
Morris of the R.A.F. are sent to help Norway in 
her war against the new neighbouring state of 
Kervica. Their plane’s Special Advanced 
Artificial Intelligence Computer — SAAIK for 
short — diagnoses that Wing Commander 
Ericsson is on the verge of a nervous 
breakdown and no longer fit to command. 
Ericsson orders SAAIK to be court-martialled. 
The Norwegian crews think it is all a huge joke 
— but Hob and Cyril know that Ericsson is in 
deadly earnest . . . 





R.A.F. computer SAAIK, Tsubmit 


you are charged with 3 iL 
cowardice in the face of important to b 
fhe enemy, How de yeu longer efficient because of bat 
fatigue. That is why | returned to, 
base! 


Stop! Enoughit \ 
Guilty! 
| tan é 








Your gun, Sergeant! The 
penalty for cowardice is- 
death! 





Ericsson was more concerned about SAAIK than 
the air attack! 


I've got SAAIK. Let's get ; fas 
outof here, Cyril! pi y dme 
Come back! Come 





“DIE, YOU COWARD! si 7 


Wl find them! (ll show d Ericsson took ‘ AY \ WY \ 


damage! There might be 
another wave of Kervican 
planes. You must be ready fo 
fight them off! 


eee 


TW 
them they can't aca ‘ 
my justice! | (, Ulfind them! Oh, yes. Ill 
‘ \Y x find them! i as 
But, sir, the casualties! The Ji fo Sh. shave gone fart 
ie i ‘ < 


No stupid 

computer will 

make a fool of 
: 


Crikey; whats 
happening? We're 
under fire! 


Feeltired ... what am I 
doing here? What am | 
aiming at? Have to get 

down fast or I'll pass out 

and kill myself. 


Come on, Cyril! He's 
gonna need our help! 





Next-day — 


can only apologise. 1 
should have ordered him 
into hospital when you told 
me. 


Message, sir. Addressed 
fo Squadron Leader 


There’s been 
some mistake. 


le = 

Y Yeah, well, expect : 
we'll get some new 
equally uncooperative 


commander to take his Wea 


But the pilots did decide to fly, and — = 





ANY MINUTE!” 
TT 


By now the squadron consisted 
mostly of new replacements. 


We've no chance! This 
squadron has the biggest 
turnover of replacements 

in the whole Air Force. 


Red and Blue are followin 
but the crews have lost all 
confidence. We've just got 


fo succeed? 








TRAPPED IN A CAVE! 9 


Fuad North Africa, 1942, Moses Rayker, a black American, is serving in 
Baker Company of a white infantry regiment. On patrol deep behind 
German positions, Rayker has to take command and guide in 

rikes — until his squad is trapped under heavy attack . . - | 

















Is it aseven second 
fuse on Kraut stick 


Before long it'll be dark enough 
for the Krauts to attack without 
need of smoke cover. Platt, you 
better raclio Regiment that this 

observation post is being wound 


aft 
pik 


‘Head into the cave, you 
guys. the breeze is 

4 moving this smoke and 

soon we'll be targets for 

those machine-guns on 





Rayker went to check on Corporal Gregg who| 


Get as far as you can in what 
had been wounded ond become delirious. 


is left of daylight. Afterwards 
will provide some artificial 


Set me loose, Rayker, moonlight, 


‘and I'll prove lain’t 
crazy. {can tell you 
something mighty 

O interesting about smoke. 


feldwebel, with gear 
and demolition 
charges? 


‘(Sawohl, Herr 
We'll talk abot Major. Seven 
some other time, good lads, all 
Corporal Gregg. Just . mountain 
you sit ond relax. ; ‘\ trained. 


.. . Gregg was 
right about smoke being 
‘mighty interesting in 
here. Look how Coote’s 
corncob smoke is blowing }e 
away from the entrance. 


INGA 
ee? 
ye ae 


i You is smart, but thisis 


‘must be blowing out aka Req my squad and! am 
someplace! yi ‘ EB ln, toking it back 


Wf A scarchlight? What are 
’ the Krauts up to? 
Wf Might have guessed \* 
IG those old time Arabs 


ina place where they Jp 


could be bottled up. Looks like we have a way 


out, but it’s too high and 
steep fo risk in the dark. We'll, 
wait till the moon comes up. 


Private Jasco came in off cliff watch. 


Fag It’s a shooting : 
gallery out there! 


‘Now some light flak to az 
persuade the = A : 
Americans to keep 
their heads inside! J fa A) 


Our artificial 
moonlight appears 
helpful. Our 
mountain team is 
moving well. 


Gay Then we'll have to risk the 
dark. Get moving. I'll stay 
~~ back and give you covering 
‘ - fy fire it the Krauts mount 
“2 ~wo.3.8.85 (eee | : another attack, 





“LOOK Our! A SATCHEL es i 1" 


ay Lemme help you, 
Corporal Gregg. 








That's mighty kind, 
Coote, ol’ buddy . . 


Rayker, I'm taking 

back my squad! So 

what am I going to 
have to do about you, 


‘ PT Leave this tome, ~~ 
4 boy. itake sae of my 





ee 
Will reed? s sacrifice save his Nn? nd out NEXT WEEK. 




















ale 
Oye 
















































































CATASTROPHES 


(COMMODORE 64) 

It's easy to build a wall — isn’t it? If these are your thoughts, you have 
obviously never tried “Catastrophes” from Mirrorsoft. The idea is simple! 

It is a brick-building game with no aliens to contend with, Using your 
helicopter, you have to construct a building. You transport the brick 
underneath the helicopter and for every brick you put in place you collect 100 
points plus 500 for every completed storey. Simple, eh? 

Mind you, there. are the catastrophes to put you off. The odd earthquake, 
lightning flash and flood keeps interrupting your labours. As if this is not 
enough, your helicopter can be brought dawn by jets. 

I think that extension to the house might have to wait. 
























































SWORD MASTER 


(BBC) 

If you ever fancied being a knight in shining armour, this is the 
game for you. You are a 12th century knight fighting in a remote 
valley. You have full control of your sword and your position in the 
valley — but so does your opponent! 

Your prowess can improve from greenhorn to sword master but 
your opponent can match you at every turn. Each time you are hit 
by your opponent's sword, your resistance is lowered. If you are not 
careful, he kills you!! 

A good game from Acorn User and the facility to save your 
rankings is a great advantage. 

















A LOAD OF BULL SAVES THE MAJOR. 13 


ByJove, Isee what 
Kadewa means. 


There are Japs waiting on the 
ridge, just out of sight of the 


{_Rengers. y 








‘The Kachin Hills of Burma in 1943. Captain Lord Albert D’Ville 
is fierce hillmen to Major Bull 
mn a vital mission behind 

valk out when Major Bull 

and K-Force moves on into 























Kadowa, we can surprise that 


{ Three Ress that is work for fighters. } 
ambush from the rear. He 


jardhead say we good only a: 











So instead we let gaur fight 
for Hardhead! 
; ee 



















.( Gaur look fierce but are easily scared. Ni a 
Their sharp horns and hooves are just % 
as painful, however, as those of d 
A fighting bulls! Xu. 
- = RE ng NE ny ‘s 
G anit 











Major—listen . . . it sounds 
like gongs. . » 








14 “A STAMPEDE, YOU MEAN!” 


[Figen by the noise, the gaur bolted — siraight for the Jap positions! 
c 

















‘Major, there are Japs up behind )} 
-an ambush! 


N 


OOOOOCOWAHAH! 
CM 
AY 





edbetter, keep your foot 
out of my face. 
i 





} e thy i Sg 
ee At ee Maud: - 4# a , 
i (Dy Don't dawelle, old chap. Kadewa’s 
T, SU Whar-ho, chaps! Better Xv S CA people are ready to carry the loads 
\ ( IS 


22 get out of here I'd say for a while. 

\"I before those Jap 

\ 7 gunner chappies re- ‘Huh! About time those 
Tange on you. 7, , _. /_gooks did their job. 

PIR Y ° 








How'd that durn Limey \WW \ Hl 
getup there? red 

























Later — 
a 


The Japs are searching for } 
us. Good job the Kachins 
are covering our trail. 












&(No, Major, 1 would not impose 
such a severe strain on you. Jy‘ 











“1 AM ABOUT TO THUMP ME A LIMEY DOOK?"" 











‘Queensberry Rules, gentlemen. \g 
Blows to be struck with the full 
knuckle. No kicking, biting or 

gouging... 7 





One of my chaps lifted them from 
your mapcase. while you 
7 slumbered. 


Limey, for two straws I'd forget 
regulations and give youa y-S* 
hammering. 





z 
5 ei Major, one moment 
Smythe looks into the straw. 


Lead your secret orders, old boy. 





vy 






“Ss 2 
ia \ 





aN Ue 








Gt station. iy 





By golly, that does it! !am about to 
i thump me a Limey dook! 4} 
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Limey, fought to tell you — 
twas Golden Gloves champ. 
\/  (ashatematbing todo 06 
tusticutts, old chap? 

















Perhaps this was not such @ 
idea,-sir. 
- 


ayy ssorse Auuy ysyGtyz ayy yo yun pu n ft Ie : , “4a a 4 “0a 
@ SMONS ‘ZpGL UI UaXe) 'yYdesBoyoyd siyy = z —— Sent 
fiurag su je SURLAD By) INIM Pepue Yo!ym aAIsUByO yeas : 
Bi) ‘Uae! F740 apeg ay ‘peajonus sem Auuy tnt 
appeg shown sow ey) Sdeysed Woy auaas e smoys 








‘506 





woy Vy 
“58 = 4 thi \ 
dase anol 





i” 


Mpls: 





“EM ay} JO Wed 491j189 94} UI PayYsOM USYO 
“pey | yorum yum uoResiuebio GunyGy 3ees6 e yo soourou 
*PIAIA y9eq WYyBNo2g Yo!yas pue asey pozulides aney | yoy 
yodes.e auies adoing wos ‘ayymuBayy “}Se3 424 OYt Ul 
sder ay} ysujeHe suojjesedo aauabyjoyu ui panjoaut Ajiaeoy 
SEM | ‘asojD © OF MaJp GYEL Ainf Sy jSiapeed ‘2104} IH 





18 HALLAM’S TRAINING PAYS DIVIDENDS. 





Sergeant Tom Hallam, Royal 
Marines Special Boat Service, is 
posted as weapons instructor to tht 
Gulf State of Kufrar and finds 
himself in a shooting war between 
the young emir and rebels led by 
Shaikh Rashdan, Hallam is on a 
trip to the airport to pick up signal 
equipment when he drives into an 
ambush. 








vay, 


Ye 


Roll clear, Ahmed. The 
jeep’s had itf 








First, a distraction, while we make 
for those rock outcrops. 


a&\ Wey 





There's our route. 1'll make the 
first run. You give me covering 
fire, as ltaught you. 


(1 only hope Ahmed keeps) 
their heads down — iN 
otherwise I'm dead! Jia 











“THE CRAVEN DOGS FLEE.” 19 


ya oy But as Ahmed made his break— Now I see the dog. He shall 
} 4 \ oon | not live to join his yg 
Mt eae rf companion! pai 










a ee eee 
Working as a team, Hallam ond 
i Ahmed edged ever-closer to. their 
Made it! Now it’s Ahmed's 

turn! J 7 


















The cliff-top attackers began to panie 
Lord Kasil, of what use ls killing ) 
the Ingilizi if we must tell Shaikh < 


Rashdan that his son is dead? We 
must go! 











but one day 


AS 


by] @ {fear you are right — 
nf soon the Ingilizi will not escape 





20 “THIS WAS NO RANDOM AMBUSH.” 










What’s going on? A custorns 
— officer named Ghazi Haza 
telephoned me to come and 
settle a dispute over signing for 
_\ the equipment — but now I find 
you have it after all. 










BP There was no dispute. Yet it is \=—— 
strange — this Ghazi Haza was ) 

found clubbed to death just 
before we departed the airport. 
= ae 















. « the poor cove must have 
been used and killed. This was no 
random ambush, but a trap set 
specially for me. 4 dl 


‘Hallam, need Ireally Yi 
dies 


The following day, Hallam began his signals 
classes, 
















Sunray set will now send out a 
netting call. Lock your dials 
once you have the bottom 
pitch of the whistle. 









Jearn this fiendish 
contrivance, too? 





Definitely — even 
colonels should know how 
py fo operate a radio 

fey transmitter! y—3 







Suddenly— 


me OS 





~ 












Hello, Sunray! Report my 
signals. Sunray — over. 


Doubtless his radio 
is switched off. 














Thar'll be Jimson brin: : Calling Sunray! Do you 
back our gunship ater ga racohe met Over. Why 
maintenance at the oi! &— doesn’t he answer? 

company field base. I'll use 
Qy him to demonstrate the 
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UR OWN HILIKOBTAR!” a1 


a = Down, Ahmed! Hit r 
erat the deck! aS 
7 i = 















| 
| 


AAI 


sigs 















Being close to Hallam is no! 
the safest place to be, fam 
discovering! x 


a J = 
re . | Z ce 
anil [ . # S77 Bix: 
ol Ce LIP Which means he’s brought in 
ey ee ll oot TY & outside help. Seems to me we've Hy 
wee A) FTES EBS got even bigger trouble ahead of 
— ss ws us! TESS 


NEXT WEEK: More than the 









NUMBER ONE 
FOR WAR 
STORIES 


3 YOUR FAVOURITE FIGHTING 
PALS INGREAT NEW 
WAR STORIES 
3 SUPER PULL-OUT POSTER 
EXCITING WAR GAME FOR 
COMPUTERS 





3 BATTLEFRONT WAR QUIZ 
3 TERRIFIC PHOTO FEATURES 
36 ALL ACTION PAGES 


ae pone 
424) 9 THIS WEEK'S CODE: 
LETTER CODE TWO} 
“THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: 
“IRTSG. LI .DILMT? 
ZODZBH Z_ DRMMVI. © 


end alljettersto— 

‘WARLORD H.Q, 

| P.O. BOX 305, 
LONDON NWI ITX. 


























SOLDIER: 
same ihe ammo is running out. 
Well run after it? 
KZGIRXP rN 


. XTLWI 
(Fingerprint KEN eee MORAR, 


WILNZSZRI, 


come & 
ily pecjeot other agents 


put me in touch with 


XZRGSMVHH- 
ve 
recret agent Stamp) ° 
id T ying to 
Ton ate mg CST Gute 8 
ik i cal n 
Yon, eke yours but I simply cat organise 


ave to disappoint 


wor 
week's decoded Pass) 


F course, you CON At 
ou, old bean. 


a ES en ee ee ee 
WARLORD CLUB 


NAME 


‘own choice of 





ADDRESS 











t TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
Lesa 


Dear Warlord, 

When | went to visit my cousin one Sunday afternoon, | 
noticed some shady-looking characters watching me. My 
cousin was able to inform me when we reached his Warlord 
H.Q. that they were Schafft supporters who had recently 
raided his base. | suggested a return aftack on their base to 
take some files and documents. It proved fo be a successful 
venture and we took possession of some interesting items. 
Not a bad day’s work, don't you think, old bean? 

XSIRH — IRXSZIWH, — MVZGS. 
(Spycratt Book) 


Couldn't agree mare. my old plum duff. Haven't heard 
mention of Schafit's ne‘er-do-wells for quite some time and 
we see why — they're being well-and-truly kept in their plac 
superior Warlord forces. 

Flint 








CWH'WORO CLOIB (UEIBERGIIP 1G REETFICTED 
VO THE UA, AIRE, AND BFPO. WUMBERS. 


UAMAOUMELA 
| BECOMER HHIRLORO 


SCRE, AGT P 


SUMEET SEUO FOUR AAHE KUO. AOORESS 
O04, A FOP COSTAE OROER TO MUARCORD. 
SCORT AGENT ABO POOKESS: ABWE 








2 er. noh. There 

which to take cov! ne dug the trel ne 

Or atleast, all But Se ping so HEA dhol 
5 roused 


he wai 
landed so near that wer fo fall into the nowlY 












stoppeds 
a he shelling # 
‘Next morning, when Kaan't even been 


y 
discovered Z er group 
Stacked by Gere sae i ‘the wood thought 


ers on the other s! 
soldi was empty 
target Brat ry HOLFTS. a 
NZ ode Kit plus Warlord Bel 
re { Though tt 


‘mat a top-hole story! Thou’ | 
eran aig find it so amusing when U 


and 
Groppingon hishead ying 





‘Dear Lord Peter, 


We had; just passed an Army camp when # Land 
Rover started to follow us. We kept on going but the 
Army, vehicle; kept closing in. on us. My dad sald, "I 


, wonder what the officer wants?’ and pulled up. 


‘The Land Rover stopped too, and the officer came up 
rm, butt 


‘and, said,.“hope | haven’t caused you an’ 
"was trying to read the sticker on your car.” 
“We thought it very funny for the'sticker road, "This 
may-be a heap, but at least it's in front of YOU! 
NZGGSVD | NLITZM, . HGLPV. 
{Warlord Belt) ‘i 


Quite right, tool Good job it wasn’t a tank thet wor 


following you, though. That WOULD have been alarming! 
: et Flint 


COMNER... 


Two or more agents can have 
their own private code if each hi 
a copy of the same book. A six- 
figure number is used for e: 
word to be coded, using the word's 
position in the book. 

For instance, the word 375102 
is found by looking at page 37, line 
51 and word 2 in that line, The 
simplest book to use is a 
dictionary, but EVERY copy used 
by the group members must be 
identical. 

Next week, I’ll show you what 











and had been ‘using It for 


imagine your 
Ve shells were 


Tele 











































= = & 
tioned in 
Dear Warlord, randad was stat ee 
2 During, NG hives: others wer re steney. were : 
Hollane. ide a wood | the rest 0 E 
small hut beside ‘se of shelling. For neavy 
awoken by the nore memsclves unde hut in 
tl 




















( FAEE: 
(ALL VEARG 
oe CCINE! 


W - AND THE 
AP ENDED 7Wo 
YEARS AGO! 



























to do if an enemy agent finds out NZOXLON HINAG: 


about your code and the book you 
are using. 


VAXGMLIT. 
CBECAET AGENT: 








































Dear Lord Peter, 

One night, my grandfather and his 
friends rounded the corner on a narrow 
road in the wartime blackout. They 
found the way blocked by a large 
object, Their car’s headlights were 
smashed $0 they struck matches to see 
what it was. It turned out to be a 
barrage balloon which had blown 
away from its moorings — and which 
hed gos escaping from a hole in the top 
of it! 
QZHLM _ L’MVROO,  KLLOV. 
(Fingerprint Kit) 


A narrow escape for your grandfather 
and his friends, I would say, my old 
gasbag. The? struck match might have 
faken them higher than the balloon! 

Flint 





AGEL AFTER 
OF 


‘STAMP) 


Pear Warlorg, 
rive 
our 4 threes 
storage, behing 4g RM club anes y 
securing, SOLS and MARC Where Wwe pave 
e iptirin have 
4 : Fo, 


Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 











250 stamps free when first appl: 
ing for our approvals. Birch, 


wood, Hants. 

approvals. Free starter sets. 
Lane, Leeds LS8 3LG. 
FANTASTIC! 174 flags, plus, 130 


Woodside Road, Glenroth 


Bournemouth, 


WD.3,8.85 













Peeoocoroccooeoet 


Wayside Road, St Leonards, Ring- 


GB mint stamps in complete sets. 
Enclose 13p_postage and request 


HP sidedottom, 428 Oakwood 
coats of arms in colour free. 
Request approvals. L. P. Dera, 31 

, Fife, 
100 different stamps free! Request 


superb. sp. upwards approvals. 
Bush(A), 1677 Wimborne Road, 








RATS UNITE: 


a” TO 
Sn at J x aes 


mad? stp that at once! " ight nies peodl 


) Zim 
NY —S Wg 
QBS * Sergant Breaker! Are you 
\ rg 






iN = 

ar If — in the besiege 
bruk, football-erazy Sergeant Arnold 

Breaker faces his sworn enem 

infiltrator named Feldwebel Wolzer, 

bayonet duel, Meanwhile, a m 

attack closes on the cit 


Wolzer lunged. Idid my bayonet drill “ 

Se | (out that way, Fritz! )/ along time ago, see 47 o N 

SS § Hy ff? 2 ene = + ++ here’s what they, 
> tought met 











Who is this man, aR) A Major Tomes wants to see {ii 
Sergeant? you. Take Walzer to the Hi / 


i 


POW camp and then report 
to H.Q., Breaker. 
nd ; 


T; 


Now stand up. Put 
our hands on your 
head. 





What does Tomes 
Daw, want? More trouble, 
mae suppose! i 
os 
WD.3.8.85 

















“YOU DID NOT SHOOT ret KILL!” 


The German Army will take True, 
: Tobruk within hours, Brea : Z 
Breaker. Let me go now or 1 Z . ZB 
will see that you are shot! om i J P 
You've asked 
for it, Wolzer! 


It’s you who's going 

to get shot, Wolzer! 
You'll get the Yi Move one step, 

hy chop... for Wolzer...and )”, 
: vt & ¥ you'll find out! 


==.” 


You see, Breaker —I 
was right! You did 
not shoot to kill! 








Breaker reported to Majar Tomes. |. You‘re sure this German, 
Wolzer, is dead, Breaker? 


rie 


—- 


As a door-nail, sah! It was the \ 
Jerry gun-fire tha? got him! 



















Asthe dustsetiled— = 
ES 


IT understand it was your team, 
Rats United, who won the 
football tournament, Breake: 


me. 


Li 
‘e gunfire! Ge 
Dp 





Indeed, Breaker! I'mafraid J 
we're having a job stopping 1] 
Jerry making a major break- 14 


That’s right, sah! Good players, 
through! SSS i ais 


all of ‘em! | chose ‘em myself! 





“STUKAS! TWO OF THEM!” 














i é 
General Ratcher’s been on M 
the line. He's most grateful for 

the way the football tournament, 
=) has kept up the men‘s morale. 
He asked particularly that the 
winning team should havea J 
week's leave in Cairo... he 
said you'd better take it now! 


















So get you team down to the 


docks. There's an RN launch At the docks— 


upper deck. We're 
E( topped up with wounded 
: down below! 





Yes, sah. Thank you, sah. 
And . . . good luck to you, too! 








What's so special about you 
lads, Sergeant? Why are you 
bound for Cairo? 





We won the Tobruk Football 
Tournament. 

















I thought you lof were Peking 
here. . . not playing football! 











To think I joined the 
Army .. . to escape the 
dl 



























yy, Civilisation at last! A whole 
YAx_weok of it;too, Sarge! 
FIT," ig \/ ¥ 





=< 


Zalip , 
beet You'd bo no better off back 
iS there! Tobruk’s taking areal 

bashing. 






winners of the : ‘ ‘ lA z oS 
Tobruk Trophy! f ANG et e | 
Z VY Y : 
Se h\ _ birt el * a 
kant — Tobruk was to fall to the Germans, but 4 months later, at El 
3 f > Alomein, Rats United were among the British troops who started 


the mighty offensive that wos to re-take the seaport and, 
eventually, drive the Germans right out of Africa. 













That's all from Rats United just now but 
NEXT WEEK — your favourite marine! 


=F 






\ 
OX 
Yes, lads, Union Jack ON 2 Od. 
Jackson returns with his 
U.S. Marine pals, 
Sergeant Lonnigan and 
Sean O'Bannion, to start 
a terrific picture yarn 
about the Battle of the 


x 
Bulge and the no-holds- ee 
barred action of the : 
weeks that followed! pee = res 
oe LA " ra pines 
Se me Cee) 
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THE TWO STORIES T Like LEAST ARE... 








ue FOR WHERE THE ACTIONS HOT. TET . 
ow 





WATCH OUT.FOR THESE 
._. LATEST FOUR WAR STORIES ~ 
~ IN PICTURES:— 


@ “TRAIL OF TREACHERY” No. 1911 

@ “KILLERS FROM NOWHERE" No. 1912 
@ “PROVED IN BATTLE” No. 1913 

@ “RETURN OF A HERO” No. 1914 . 














Code-Name WARLORD|‘‘ TAKE THE JERRIES!” 29 


Within minutes, the remaining 


Continued from P5, 4 Germ 





As the tanker expladed, the British ¢ é 
seamen seized their chance 







Thanks, \, 
Warlord! 











iW’s Warlord! Take =<JOh ne, you 
the Jorries, men! f~ deletions 


Think nothing of it, old bean. 


But Flint foiled te we o second party j 4 But you'd better follow your 
coming UB from behind : men. | see more Germans 
i xy arriving! I'll buy you some 
fi 


Wl AMD Stee: 




















Ooh, my head, Bullet 
creased my skull. And i'm 
ly back in the midget sub 
factory—which is due to 
blow very soon! 
——— 





Meanwhile at the head 
of the ford — 


Ishalln 
to Q. 
saterreg 
out what 











“ YOU CAME TOO CLOSE!” 


Vil use his bayonet to cut m 
bonds and then see about. 
transport out of here. 


30 


Firing from the end of the 
fiord! Go and help, you men! 









on 


4 Less than half-an-hour to 
yi the big bang. Better make by 
ah al 
lone 


‘Achtung! What are you putting 
in your mouth? A poison 





——— 


And what better than one of 
their new midget subs? , diltmsd 
YS. Na 
a =. 















yx. —. a 
= = o—-~. 
Ef Made it— and so have the g 
lieutenant and his crew! oe 
>) a 
le 
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“ LL HAVE TO RAM!” 31 


(mechanism's failed. tll 
Bey have fo ram! 








R Ye gods! It’s the Jerry sea 
potrol vessel. Well, I've one © 
Bs} torpedo left if | can get within 











Mein Gott! It’s ona collision 
course. Are our gunners blind? 


[Can't they his it? 
j 





— : 
q | 
s ete 
——t lo, sir! Look— 
in the water! 


ti ———4 


. “ , 


ug, 








SW} 















And there goes the midget sub )\ 
factory! We won't benefit froma 
took at their sub, but I think the 
et’s get 








ae i = WD. 3.8.85 
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NEXT WEEK—More danger and thrills with Britain's top agent! 
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